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came in at nine o'clock to say that a tiger had
killed a buffalo tied up about two miles from
camp in the middle of the jungle. "WVmade our
preparations and started off on ponies about
twelve o'clock. On getting to the place we found
a very dense piece of dried-up jungle, with large
white smooth-barked trees scattered about it,
and in front of us a small rocky hill full of caves.
Flocks of vultures andJxawks were hovering above
our heads, indicating by their movements the
place where the dead buffalo lay. The tiger had
dragged his prey part way up the hill, and then
eaten nearly the whole of it.

All the guns, except myself, were to be in
trees. I was on one of the Nizam's elephants,
which had the character of being a very staunch
beast, and from whose back many a tiger had
been shot.

It was Herbert's turn for first place, so he
climbed into a well-placed white tree, commanding
a full view of the hill in front. Loder had second
pl^ce to Herbert's left, and was close to the